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Summary: Blindshipping. Atem has had a relationship with Yugi for years. When Atem brings up the idea of marrying the teen, the king denies Atem's favor. With the idea that the gods are the ones to fix fate in their favor, Yugi and Atem seek them. Only for things to turn out worse. The millennium items' true nature become know as darkness befalls Egypt. Can both boys fix what's been done?





	1. A Prince Love Is Like No Other

"My answer is no. You cannot marry that boy."

The young prince, kneeling before the pharaoh looks up in shock and betrayal. His father, the King of Egypt, had just denied his request. His advisors, present at the meeting, look at the young prince in discuss. The only one that shows any real sympathy is eldest of the seven. Shimon Muran. The only who knew the extent of the emotional attachment the heir to Egypt had for the common boy.

"Father. Reconsider your-"

"Atem! Enough!" The king puts a hand out to stop his son from pleading his case. "This discussion is over! Done!"

The young prince stands, facing his father siting in the throne. "The bond me and Yugi have goes beyond that of anyone can fathom. You can have me meet many suitors but none will take his place."

"Give it a rest." The Priest, Seto, shakes his head and crosses his arms. "The pharaoh has said what needs to be said. Personally, I agree with his choice. Your relationship with him is disgusting and disrespectful to the crown and the country. He's doing you a favor."

The young prince turns to leave. There was no way he was going to change his father's mind. Which meant he would have to think and weight his options. What he worried was how he would tell Yugi.

How would he even explain this whole situation? His father said no and only one person seemed to back him and the boy up. Seto was in his father's ear which made this much harder.

"And Atem?"

The prince stops but doesn't turn as he moves he watched the wall from the corner of his eye, purplish red eyes narrow.

"I want you both to stop sneaking about. I know what you both are doing, and I don't like it. You're the next King, heir to Egypt. Act like it."

Atem winces at that comment, but doesn't let his father know he actually hit a nerve. He knew about their relations. How did he know?

He leaves the hall. Didn't matter what anyone said. This didn't change a thing. He and Yugi would be together.

~XxX~

Dark, midnight, which meant the prince could wander. He looks from his bedroom door, when he sees the hallway clear of anyone who may see him leave. He makes his way through the palace, his gold sandals on the stone floors and be moves, and his red cape flowing behind him. All he has to do was make it to the main entrance of the palace, unnoticed like he did every night.

He makes it outside. As far he knew no one saw, and there his lover was coming up the stairs to greet him.

"Yugi." It was almost a whisper as they both embrace, sitting on the steps, a passionate kiss shared between the two. "By the Gods, I've missed you."

Atem stands, helping the young teen to his feet. "Come, before someone sees."

~XxX~

"You talk to him today?"

"I did." Atem only shakes his head, he clips the purple cape over Yugi's shoulder and then clips a gold crown over his forehead. The eye of Horus adorned the front, just as Atem's did. "He doesn't approve. And with his advisors in his ear, I don't see things changing."

Yugi stands and looks into the wall mirror, he loved being with Atem, he always adorned him in his royal clothes when he stayed over. The prince's way of making Yugi feel equal, that he belonged. Even if the king didn't agree, Atem wouldn't just quit. He was stubborn in his own way. He always did what he felt was right and did it to the end. Atem would find a way around this too.

He always did when it came to Yugi.

"Maybe… You should go above your father's head." Yugi points to the Future Pharaoh's DiaDhank. "You're the keeper of the Egyptian Gods. Maybe they can do something?"

Purplish red eyes stare into purple eyes as the pharaoh stands from his bed, grabbing him by the hand. They both rush out of the palace to the closes shrine. "You might just be right."

If Atem couldn't change the Pharaoh's mind about the relationship, maybe the Gods could.

~XxX~

They take off from the palace, hands held tightly together.

No one noticed the priest watching from his window as the two males set out towards the city limits, on the prince's horse.

He also noticed the prince's two best friends watching him leave. Mahad and Mana. The magician and magician in training. They then took off in a different direction but he had a feeling they were going to meet the prince and his lover at a rendezvous point.

He shakes his head, as he watches the two leave. He didn't have a problem with the relationship itself, it was just unprofessional for the royal family. It seemed to set a bad review for the family that he served, along with his ancestors before him.

Seto didn't like this, but he decided to let them go and warn Atem's father about the two running off. Mahad was going with him, the pharaoh would make him explain.


	2. Forging The Bonds

Pharaoh Akhnamkanon looks from his balcony and over his land. His mind centering over his worries and problems. Atem was one. He was gone and no doubt with Yugi. Seto even spoke to him about it and set off that night. However, this is on issues that could be fixed in time and was a small set back compared to the problems that are an immediate issue now.

There was a serious problem with criminality and thieving. The ancient pyramids were being broken into and now was spreading into his city.

Then there were also the threats of invaders coming into his country. The walls wouldn't hold forever and his army was dwindling. He couldn't have it and time was running out.

"Dearest brother," the pharaoh turns to the other man standing next to him. "I need a favor. To find a way to end the criminal mentality and end the bad. To make my land safer."

Aknadin nods as he remembers something. "There is the Millennium Spell book. It's the main reason for all the wars. Maybe if it was deciphered, a spell could be used to at least keep threats at bay and the book has been kept in the hands of the Pharaohs for centuries. It might be time we tried and see what it had to offer."

The king looks to his brother. "You started reading it, I take it."

"Forgive me, brother. I saw problems arise years prior. I was able to translate one spell. The Dark Ritual. It's a process in forging and creating seven mystical items. They grant the power to calm wars, punish thieves and eliminate invaders."

The name of the spell made the king feel very uncomforting, but again something needed to be done. "Do what must be done. I don't want my son to inherit such a mess."

Aknadin nods as he leaves, to prepare for the forging on these items. Then he thinks of something that will definitely get his bother to go along with agreeing to this idea. "Maybe this will help with your son seeing the light and see his relations with that boy is nothing but trouble."

"Atem's relationship with him can only bring more problems than good." Akhnamkanon keeps his eyes into the horizon. "None the less, he is my son. And I hope he does what is right."

~XxX~

Sunrise was coming. The sun shining into Yugi's eyes, waking him from his sleep. Him and the prince still riding horse back. He remembered they stopped for a few minutes and switched places. He had Yugi sit in front of him. He must have fallen asleep. Made even better so see him wrapped up in Atem's red cape.

To go all this way and to do all this for him. It meant a lot for Atem to do all this, and even the small stuff. Atem dealt with the cold of the night desert to make sure Yugi slept comfortably. When he looked up to his lover he could see something was wrong.

He looked very serious.

"Everything ok, Pharaoh?"

Realizing his mistake of looking so serious, he looks down to the younger boy and holds a genuine smile. "I'm not king yet."

"But you will be, and no one can see you failing at it. You have people that love you and stand behind you." Yugi smiles. "In my years of knowing you, you showed me and taught me so much. Bravery and to ignore what people think, even if they don't share the same idea or thoughts as me."

"Just as you have taught me compassion and loyalty." Atem smiles. "One day, I'll take over after my father and you be at my side. If you will have me."

"I wouldn't want anyone else." Yugi sits up, clipping the red cape back over Atem's shoulders. He takes one of Atem's hands into his. "We can do this. Together we can do anything, we can change fate in our favor."

Atem can only stare at the boy in front of him. The king can bring in any suitor he wanted and match him with anyone he wanted, but it wouldn't change a thing. Yugi was the one he was meant to be with. The gods would help aide in this. 'He gives me the energy to keep going. I almost forgot how strong our bond is.'

"We are very close." Atem points. "I can see the building from here. We can do this."

"Together we can do anything!" Yugi looks into the horizon. "No turning back now!"

Atem smiles and kisses Yugi sweetly. "We can do this; I'm not leaving your side."

~XxX~

Akhenaden looked to the four followers of royal spell casters in his lab. In order for these items to be forged, he needed two things; ninety-nine human sacrifices and seven days after for the items to form.

The first part was already complete, for he had a secret attack held on the village of Kul Elna, where most thieves seem to be born from and learn the master trade there. His idea was to kill ninety-nine people from there, and have the bodies returned to the palace's dungeon. Not a body more or one body less. Which was why they left a teen to live alone, abandoned, with his family killed. One extra soul could cancel the spell and render the 'cause' for nothing. Akhenaden couldn't risk it.

Of course, there was one rule everyone had to follow. Akhnamkanon could not know. To make sure of this, he had those who he sent brainwashed, to make sure they never spoke of what happened there.

The flesh, blood, and souls were added to the gold to cast the items inside a stone slab, the Millennium stone. Here the items will reside until their power was figured out.

When he read more into the spell, it was said that darkness of one's heart could be sealed away, and then summons later on in time in battle. How true that was, he didn't know.

Then there were the DiaDhanks. Only those chosen by the gods would have one, and those were chosen became servant and trusted into the royal family.

Meaning the royal family and those who served the family itself.

On these slabs of gold stone that adored the arms of the Pharaoh and his son, along with those who served the family in court, the advisors and such. These stones had the carving of the protectors that served a certain member of the royal family.

Pharaoh Akhnamkanon had the Winged Sage Falcos, and Atem had the Gods themselves. This magic, these items, might actually be able to give these mystical protectors life, and even control and have possession of more than one.

Too bad he wouldn't find out until seven days later.

~XxX~

Atem dismounts his horse and ties him to a ruin stone. He helps Yugi off the horse and they both walk, hand in hand into the temple and down a flight of stone steps, underground.

Yugi had the right idea. If this was any other person who didn't have the Gods as their protector by birth, they could only pray and hoe for a sign. Atem however, might actually get a sign. An answer maybe.

Atem and Yugi stop. Inside a room there are three carvings of the Gods. Ra, Obelisk, and Slifer. Yugi grips the prince's hand and they both step forward.

The prince takes off a gold cuff from his wrist and leaves it by the alter. A gift, in exchange for a prayer. The Pharaoh activated his DiaDhank. "By the three, please, listen to me?"

Mana and Mahad arrive. seeing the prince's horse tied up, they head down the stairs. Mahad did his best to try and talk the prince out of doing this, but he was as stubborn as his father. He knew someone saw them leave. Doesn't matter who, but they must have told the king.

And he knew damn well, when they got back, he was going to be interrogated on it. His biggest worry was if they would call this treason. Technically he went above his own father to get the answer he wanted.

"This is really dumb." Mana mumbles The magician couldn't agree more.

That was until he saw the bright golden glow of a dragon inside the room and it was huge. The prince managed to call forth one of the gods. Then it vanished and three bolts of lightning struck sententiously. Two in the room, and one back at the palace.

And Yugi and Atem were struck, at the exact same time, and both were knocked out because of it.

They fell to the floor, hands still held in a tight grip. Thank the gods they were breathing but they weren't going to wake up anytime soon.

That left Mana and Mahad to get the two boys back safely. Mahad was going to have a lot to answer for.

~XxX~
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	3. Dark Intentions

"What happened out there!?" The pharaoh glares at the magicians. "One of you better answer me!"

Mana tends to the boys in the prince's chamber. She rubs a cloth over their foreheads with cold water. She honestly didn't know how to answer.

Neither one of them really saw what happened. One second they saw the dragon, the next thing a flash of light and the two fell to the floor.

"I honestly, don't know what I saw." Mana pipes up as she dunks the cloth again as starts on Yugi's head. "one minute they were fine, then a flash of light, and they were both on the ground."

Mahad only shakes his head, wishing she didn't say anything. Understandably, she was trying cover both their asses, well more his, but the prince and his… whatever you call Yugi… have been out for almost three days. The pharaoh wanted answers as to what happened out in the desert. The four of them were out there, and two of them weren't even conscious, and the other two didn't really know what even happened.

The pharaoh looks to Mana and takes her wand laying at her side. He narrows his eyes in suspicion before looking back at Mahad.

Mahad put his hands up defensively. He knew what Atem's father thought, and it wasn't the case at all.

"She didn't do anything. She didn't even have her wand with her," Mahad shakes his head. "We saw the two leave the night before and followed them. We knew nothing of what they were doing. If you really want to know what they were up to, you will have to wait for one of them to wake up."

"Until things are cleared up, she is not to use any magic or spells. Understand?" Pharaoh Akhnamkanon pushes the wand into his chest, handing it over before leaving the room. "And when Atem's… whatever you want to call that boy, wakes, send him out. I don't want to see him again."

~XxX~

Atem groans as he sits up. His head hurt something awful, his arms shook when he tried to sit up and with Yugi lying next to him, looking like he wasn't awake yet, it only left him with the feeling of guilt.

He was the reason him and Yugi were in this mess. Yugi told him not to go up against his father. He warned him that nothing good could come to bringing their bond out in the open. Now? The entire country must know about their affairs and feelings, and his father must know by now that him and Yugi ran off together. Yugi warned him and he didn't listen.

Now Yugi was paying the price for his hasten actions.

He only fell back into his bed. Sitting up wasn't an option right now. He was too weak. He closes his eyes tightly, fighting back tears. A king is never to cry. "I'm sorry, Yugi. It's my fault and I should have never pulled you into this."

"You and I have been at this for years and it was only a matter of time before people found out. I was the one who told you to go to the temple. What happened there is my full responsibly and I own that." Yugi smiles and turns to face the prince sitting next to him, he grips his hand. "What we do, we do together. To this day I have no regrets and I'm glad to be by your side. I'm sorry for everything."

"Guess we both knew what we were getting into when we started this entire game."

Yugi nods and smiles confidently

~XxX~

Day seven, the seventh day and the items were completed and done, molded perfectly and formed into seven objects. A puzzle (which was resembled more of a pyramid.), a rod, a necklace, a scale, an eye, a key, and ring, (which literally looked like a big round ring and five cone shaped hanging from the bottom. The Eye of Horus in the center.)

Pharaoh Akhnamkanon stares into the millennium stone. "These will help aide in fixing what is broken with our country?"

Aknadin nods. "Each of your chosen advisors will receive a secondary item, while the Pharaoh will always have possession of the millennium puzzle. Since its hold much more power and more secrets. When the time comes, your son will inherit the puzzle along with Egypt."

Pharaoh Akhnamkanon nods but still holds a sense of worry. Something about these items seemed wrong, like they held dark intentions that he didn't know about. Yet, didn't good intentions always have a sense of bad?

Can't have light without darkness.

~XxX~

Pharaoh Akhnamkanon calls his advisors for a meeting in the main throne room. Here the items were given out.

Isis received the Millennium Necklace.

Shimon received the Millennium Key.

Priest Seto received the Millennium Rod.

Mahad Received the Millennium Ring.

Karim received the Millennium Scale

The Pharaoh wore his Millennium Puzzle. To represent the pyramids of Egypt, in honor of past kings.

Aknadin had received the Millennium Eye before this meeting. For the eye took the place of his original eye and it was a painful, gruesome process.

Then, the first Millennium Trial. A simple thief, caught stealing from a store in the city. Here they would see how to cast the darkness from a person's heart and lock it away.

The pharaoh and his brother would work and figure out, together, and alone on how to resummons it.

The thief sits in chains and his fate is seen by the chosen ones.

First the rings glow in the direction of the thief indicating a darkness lurking inside his heart. Aknid reads the thief's mind with the eye, and find what he needs. The dark tendencies. Then the scale, a feather is placed on one side, for it to dip in the opposite side of the scale, this would mean that the darkness was there and it measured how strong it was. Then the key was used to enter the mind of the one on trial and pull the monster out. Lastly, the rod was used to seal the monster into a stone slab.

The darkness in this person was small so the tablet used to seal the monster away was small. This helped to see that the stronger the monsters, the bigger the tablet needed to be.

This would be the how to create the army they needed to stop any invasions.

~XxX~

Atem makes his way down the hall. His face reads of seriousness and determinations. He ignored the faces and comments under their breathe around him. Didn't matter and he didn't care. He had a task at hand. His father had called him to the throne room.

To be honest, their relationship had been strained due to the whole incident at the temple almost a month back. Unfortunately, his father had actually been feeling unwell and he was hoping he could fight it off.

He had a feeling it had to do with the lightning strike, which would explain why he was so upset when he found him and Yugi in his room. His father wasn't struck down like they were, but it might be an after effect, since he was still hit.

Entering the throne room, he could see that his father wasn't accompanied by his chosen advisors. It caught him off guard. Did his father finally see things his way? Or did he have a different agenda?

That pyramid around his neck was a new additios as well. Did today have something to do with that?

"Atem."

"Father." Atem just stares at him, challenging him. "If you're going to try and change my mind again, he isn't going anywhere."

He just stands and walks past the young prince, not even looking to him. "Follow me, Atem. I have an errand we need to run. I need to talk to you. Privately."

Atem follows his father silently.

~XxX~
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	4. Trials of The Pharaoh

Atem follows his father carefully, not to trigger any traps here. He watches his footing carefully, not to slip, as a fall like these would end in death.

"Why have you brought us here, father?" He looks around cautiously. "I didn't even know this temple even existed."

"I didn't want you to know about this place until you were of age. To come here would be to release you of any dark sins you have made. To confess and accept your punishment. This trip isn't for you. It's for me."

Atem's eye wide as he processes what the king had said.

"I'm not perfect. I never claimed to be, but I did the best I could with the resources I had. I've done some unforgivable things and I'm here to right some wrongs." The king continues to walk. "You need to follow the path and make it on your own. In case you have sins you need to confess."

"I don't have sins I need to confess yet."

The pharaoh doesn't look to the young prince. "With your relationship? I think you should rethink that answer."

Atem shakes his head in disapproval and follows slowly, in silence. His thoughts pulling him along the path as he walks with his father. 'Right some wrongs? What exactly did that mean? What did he do? Was it his choice about my lover? Or something deeper? Maybe pyramid puzzle he was wearing? What the hell was it!?'

Lost in thought, he loses his footing and slips from the path, catching himself on the ledge. His father only looks down at the prince. He doesn't extend a hand or help him. "You need to get back on your own path. When your king, no one can help you with that but you. Your first lesson."

He could feel his fingers slipping and his heart was racing. He did the one thing everyone tell you not to when your being suspended over a far fall. To look never look down…

And he did just that. Stupid move.

He closes his eye to get the image of the darkness below him to vanish and looks back up, the direction he had to go. There were two things that kept him from just quitting. One, was to leave Egypt without a legal heir. The second was leaving Yugi.

'I can't just give up like this. To let go and fall. What Yugi would think of me? What my people would think of me? A failure and a quitter.' He finds the energy and strength to pull himself up. He sighs and lays on the path. Scared and weak. 'I couldn't just leave him. I need him and he needs me.'

"Good. You're learning." Atem gets to his feet, shaking a little but sucking up, a close call just a little too close for comfort. His father leading down the path again. "Come on, time is wasting."

Atem huffs but fallows anyway. 'This is bullshit.'

~XxX~

Isis sits in her room, her hands on her lap, her necklace worn on her neck. Wondering how she should take the vision her necklace showed her.

'It can't be true!" She holds her head in her hands as she looks defeated and scared by her vision. She had no idea when it would come true but it was sometime after the prince took over the crown 'The entire reason these items were made was to put that Yugi boy on trial? For some reason the trial can't be completed on him. But why?'

The relationship itself didn't bother her, she was one of the very few who found that Yugi was good for the future king, sadly, others didn't see her side. Atem loved Yugi, everything he did was for Yugi, and she respected it highly. As much stigma and anger that came when people saw them together.

The best part about the prince? Stigma just fueled his fire. Instead of letting go of the Yugi's hand, he would only grip it tighter, and smirk as the name calling was heard. If it got bad enough, he would just kiss the boy. Got to the point where people just stopped talking. Atem's fire fed off other's kindle. Got to the point where his fire would burn everything out.

'The future is always changing. This might not even take place.' Isis looks to her window, worried. 'I can't bring this to anyone's attention, not yet. I need to see more, and see what I can do to avoid this, if I can.'

~XxX~

Atem and the Pharaoh come to a door and they both enter. Atem starts to follow his father again only for his father to put a hand up, halting his only son in his tracks. "You don't need to come any further. For you have nothing to answer for."

This entire trip had nothing to do with himself, his father was the one who had sins to confess to.

Atem takes a few steps back as he watches his father fall to his knees as he looks up to the carvings into the walls that are lit by the candles in the room. The gods, his protectors.

"Forgive me, for what I have done." The king looks to the ground shames and it honestly scared Atem. His father was strong, and willed. To see him like this was disheartening. "What happened in that village, is the blood on my hands. I knew nothing of the invasion but it happened on my watch. I take full responsibility for the attack."

This was the man that could make Atem, who was about as stubborn and strong headed as his father, fall where he stood… except when it came to his relationship with Yugi, which wouldn't end until he was dead in the ground. 'What exactly is he talking about? What attack?'

"I don't care what happens to me or what you want to do to me, just spare my only son. Please protect him and watch over him. Don't make him pay for my mistakes." Then he mumbled something that Atem couldn't hear.

Then, for the second time, the Pharaoh was struck by a ray of light. Lightning.

"Father!" Atem runs to his father's aide and throws his arm over his shoulder to help him stand. He was weak, and in pain. To make it worse, he was already sick and now this just made his predicament worse. "Are you ok?"

"Let's go." He breathes heavily. He shakes as he stands and leans more of his body weight on his son. Sure they didn't always see eye to eye all the time, most things they didn't agree with at all, but Atem was still his son, he loved him unconditionally. He would make a fine king when his day came… he just hoped Yugi wouldn't be in the palace and part of the family after he passed. "We are done here."

~XxX~

It was all shocking really. Her item had more potential than that of the others. The other five looked into the souls and hearts of the others, the puzzle had more mystery and no one really knew what it did, and hers allowed her to see what could happen or will happen… if it was even a vision of actual events. This was her first vision to start.

She had a small hunch, if their king just accepted the relationship of Atem and Yugi, these problems might not have ever arose in the first place. The king was stubborn, and Atem was no better, but this was a quality that would make Atem a good king and heir after his father. Atem could hold his own, and that's hat Egypt would need in the upcoming years.

Yugi was a great asset to Atem a well. She was actually really surprised that Atem's father never caught on to their interest into one another. Yes, they were friends since childhood. You always saw the four of them together;

Mahad, the magician who was only a prodigy then.

Mana, who actually got into magic because of Mahad. She then became Mahad's prodigy a few years ago when Mahad's training was complete.

Atem, a young child and heir to Egypt.

Yugi, he wasn't anything special. Commoner child who enjoyed to play.

But even Isis could see there was always something off, his only reason for always being near the palace wasn't just to play with the royal kids, it was a very good cover and King Akhnamkanon never seemed to see their relationship as more than innocent.

That was until both boys became teens. Atem was getting older and so was Yugi. With maturity comes with growing, and games were no longer something the two were interested in. Yugi wanted more, and he had his sight set on the prince, and Isis could see Atem felt the same. Even a hint of wanting the younger teen more than Yugi wanted him.

And Atem got anything he wanted when he fought for it.

She remembered when she first spotted the two. She thought she was just being paranoid until she saw them kiss behind the one of the pillars in the hall and that sent her hunch correct. She wasn't even looking for them, she just turned a corner and there they were. That was actually the day they both shared their feeling for one another.

The promise to keep one another no matter what, sealed in a kiss.

The way Atem held the younger one was the way a king should treat his one and only. Man or woman it mattered not to her as long as the prince was happy. She felt the Atem's father should feel the same. Of course he was stuck in his ways, and King Akhnamkanon would bring suitors for his only son. Each one was dismissed.

Atem just wanted the relationship accepted. For almost ten years him and Yugi were like this, sneaking around and trying to be discrete. One of them slipped up and was spotted, which forced Atem to come forward with it and ask for Yugi's hand in marriage.

Whoever spotted the two had no business going into the prince's sleeping chambers in the first place, but when he did, he caught both boys in a very awkward state. Atem on top of Yugi.

Whoever saw must have been very embarrassed. Maybe they were jealous it wasn't them. Not like making it public changed anything, didn't stop Atem from showing Yugi the same love and affection he had shown him for the past ten years. Just allowed him to show more openly.

Like she said, Atem was strong headed.

Speaking of Atem, she looks from her window to see the young prince almost caring the pharaoh back into the palace.

"By the Gods…" Her eyes widen as she shakes her head in worry and disbelieve. "What… happened out there? My pharaoh..."


	5. Promise Of A Fallen King

Atem grunts as his arms give under him. He rolls himself over, laying on his back. He was spent as his body beaded sweat and his breath was labored.

The teen next to him gets up to dress and leave. Only to have the prince's arms wrap around his waist, tan lips leave a small trail of kisses down his neck.

"…Please stay with me."

"I know you love me." Yugi shifts a bit to pull the sheet over his lower half, covering himself and the prince. "But this…isn't the best way to be coping."

"I'm scared, Yugi." Atem lets out a long sigh before falling back into the bed. "Just being with you helps give me piece."

Yugi was right. This wasn't the right way to cope with his issues right now, but with being with Yugi on such a heightened connection level helped him forget the real world and all his problems that came with it. Helped him forget the people in his ear about his relationship, the invasions, the thieving, just the evil in the country.

However, things took a turn for the complete worse when Atem and his father took a trip to the temple of the gods. There his father was struck. He was sick before that and that strike just did the pharaoh in completely.

Atem's father was dying, and being with Yugi sexually took some of the pain away.

"I lost my mother at a young age, now my father." The prince covers his face embarrassment of showing weakness to his better half. "I feel alone."

"You may think you are, but you're not." Yugi pulls the prince's hands from his face and gently wipes the tears from his eyes. "You might be the next king, but you won't be ruling alone. You have friends who will guide you and show you the right path. Others may not agree with our relationship, but I'm sure the last thing they want to do is see you fail."

"Yugi…"

Yugi smiles as he takes Atem's hands in his, gripping them tightly. "I'll be by your side through it all. Even if we aren't allowed matrimony, I'll always be there supporting every decision you make. We made a pact years ago. I'll stick by you no matter what."

"Thank you, Yugi. For everything,"

~XxX~

Isis sits on the plush pillow by the Pharaoh's bed side, running cold water of his head and trying to keep him as comfortable as possible. She holds his hand gently as a sign that she is by his side and he won't leave this earth alone.

It won't be long now.

"How is he?"

Isis looks up to the priest dressed in his usual blue and gold robe. She presses a figure to her lips to indicate him to be quiet. She then shakes her head and whispers. "He doesn't have long. I want him to sleep. So that he goes painless."

"Where is Mahad and Mana?" he then narrows his eyes. "Where is the prince? With his boy toy I'm guessing."

"Seto, stop. Mahad and Mana did what they could. Atem is in a state of grief, depression, and isolation. He's losing his father; the only family he has left, and fast. This will leave Egypt in his hands no later than today." She stands and approaches the tall boy, her blue eyes narrow. "Show come compassion, Seto. You and the prince may not see eye to eye, but he is your friend."

"Isis."

The young woman ran to his side with Seto. Seto takes the king's hand and runs the damp cloth over his head.

The voice was raspy and weak. He was barely hanging on. "I need… my son."

"I'll get him, my Pharaoh." Isis stands and walks out of the room.

To be honest, she had a pretty good idea what the pharaoh where the heir was… and what he was doing… and who he was with. She couldn't risk anyone else seeing them like… before. She wasn't going to come in Atem's defense this time though. Him not being there was disrespectful. However, Atem had a reason for distancing himself from his father and it was over one person.

Yugi.

Maybe the king was coming to his senses, a vision from past kings telling him to change his mind and let his only son be happy. Very unlikely but the hope was there. His father would never tell Atem but he did like the kid, it was his intentions he didn't know about.

Yugi was a commoner, he couldn't offer Atem anything the prince already had. However, Atem had everything the boy didn't. The whole thing didn't make sense and just seemed off, but Isis knew better. Yugi never asked the prince for anything, and when a gift was offered, he would refuse. Yugi wasn't the manipulative type that everyone saw him as. Hell, she saw the pharaoh bring in a few suitors for his son that were definitely snakes. Two or three of them probably had a plan to kill Atem two hours after the wedding.

She could just hear one of them. 'Oh! I don't know what happened! He just fell down the stairs seventy-six times.'

Yugi wasn't like that. Yes, he told Atem to do stupid things in the name of love, but who hasn't. the only thing Yugi ever wanted from Atem was his love, support and for the two to be accepted. Atem would allow Yugi to put his clothes on to feel like an equal. The clothes didn't fit him well, Atem was a bit taller than him, so it was pretty comical to see how bunched up and baggy the royal clothes were. Yugi never left the palace with them, never tried, never wanted to. Yugi resected the household and the royals. The only sin he committed was loving someone he may never be able to be with.

So was that really a crime, a sin?

~XxX~

Isis comes to the prince's room; a soft white curtain covers his doorway. She pushes it back and steps in, before rounding the corner to the chamber holding his bed, she knocks on the stone wall. She waits for a response, not wanting to see or know what the hell he was doing. "I need you, my prince."

She hears him sniffle as he replies, solemnly. "I'll… be right there."

She takes a few steps back as she waits. When Atem does show, his clothes are wrinkles and his spiked hair, which wasn't usually as well-groomed like Yugi's, were but a mess more than usual. He adjusts his DiaDhank, bracelets, and cape. Took him a while to show, and she could guess why.

When Atem finally comes from behind the corner, he doesn't look up at her. However, she can see his purplish red eyes we more red today. Blood shot from crying. As she tried to walk by him, he puts a hand on the wall and his toned arm blocking her from going any further.

She looks over his shoulder and her blue eyes meet that of deep purple. Yugi wrapped in a blanket, trying to cover himself looks away, ashamed and embarrassed. Isis glares at him behind his back but shift her glare to the prince. More upset at Atem then boy he has in his bed.

"You weren't supposed to look…"

"What is the matter with you? Is this your way of grieving?" her tone is stern and fierce. "Whatever you two do, I don't care, but doing… this, and not being at your father's side is completely disrespectful. This is why some are concerned with your relations with him."

And that hit a nerve. Blood shot eye look up her as he glares at her. She could see tears start from the corner of his eyes as he fought them back. His voice soft but deep and husk. "Leave him out of this. He has done nothing wrong. It's me, not him."

"Your father asked for you." Her eyes soften at Atem's words. Sure it didn't excuse his actions but at least he took responsibility for them. "I won't tell them where you were."

Isis only steps to the side as Atem, without a word, takes his leave to his father's death bed. She then looks to Yugi. She wasn't angry with him but more sympathetic. She could read his eyes well. Yugi would do anything for Atem.

And Yugi wanted to take the pain away.

~XxX~

Atem enters the room and the sight just overwhelms him. His father looked worse than he did this morning. It wouldn't be much longer.

Atem closes his eyes to compose himself, no tears to be shown, it was a sign of weakness and after tonight he would be king no doubt. He couldn't show weakness now.

He kneels by his father's side as Seto and Isis leave to step out, leaving the two alone.

"I'm proud to call you my son and heir. I know you will do well in taking my place." The pharaoh puts a hand up to silence his son. "I know you will do the right thing. And I want you to take this."

Atem holds the object in his hand as he looks it over. He never wanted the puzzle in the first place, never mind under these circumstances.

Of course, he accepts the item, placing it around his neck. It glows start to glow in the eye in the front then stops. An initiation that the item had accepted him as the next keeper. "Father? I don't understand? What am I to do-"

When he looks down his father is longer breathing, his eyes open but the life in them are gone. He went the way he wanted to, painless next to his only son.

The prince lost his composure as he falls to his knees and cries, hard into the chest of his father's lifeless body. Seto stands a few feet away, his head bowed.

Yugi watches from a distance with Isis as Atem falls to pieces. Yugi can't help but shed a few tears as well. 'I'm sorry…. Pharaoh.'

~XxX~

Atem stands out on his balcony, looking over Egypt as the sun was disappearing over the horizon. His black spiked hair, reflecting a red hue and blonde bangs blow gently in the cool night breeze. He closes his eyes to enjoy the breeze, letting him lose himself in the wind, wanting to leave, to forget, to get far away from everything.

And take Yugi with him.

"Atem…. Pharaoh?"

Atem eyes snap open as he grips tightly at the stone rail. He wasn't ready for that title, it hurt more than a deep blade in his chest. He had to rule in his father's place, starting now.

"What is it?"

His tone was cold. Yugi could feel his pain and suffering and there was nothing he could do but let the stages of grieving take place. Atem had a long way to go. Losing his father and gaining a country was a lot to make anyone reach the breaking point. "Wanted to make sure… you were ok. Well, as okay as you can be."

Yugi approached the new king and could see his arms were shaking as he gripped the railing tighter, and his tears glittered in the setting sun light.

"No, I'm not I'm far from ok..." He falls to the floor of the balcony. Yugi takes him into his arms and holds him tightly. They both stay there, spilling tears and grieving for his lover's loss. Atem then reaches into his pocket and pulls out a small trinket from his tunic's pocket and places it in Yugi's hand. "I need you more than ever now…

Yugi looks into his hand, he was shocked to see what the new pharaoh had given him as a gift.

A simple gold ring, a gem embedded in the center.

"No matter what anyone says."

~XxX~

Dun! Dun! DUUUUUUN! Review? Guess you know what 'The Promise Of A Fallen King' was.


	6. In The Name Of The King

Every decision you make in life comes with a price. That price doesn't depend on if the decision was on good intentions or bad and the repayment can either be in your favor or not, immediate or delayed. You never knew, and you could never tell.

Shimon had made a choice after the king's passing. Never explained why, but he handed over his millennium key to Shada. He just hoped the price that would come was at a good one.

Atem just hope he made a right choice as well… by giving Yugi that ring.

He was going to hold off on tell the kingdom and his court of his plan with the boy, and Yugi had agreed to wait after his Coronation. It would be best, for this would be the most vulnerable day for everyone.

~XxX~

A tan teen is chained by the ankles and wrist as he led from one city to the next, to face his trial. His floor length cloak, shirtless, bowing his head. Then he hears what he's been wanting to hear for the longest time.

"The Pharaoh passed, his son is taking over."

The thief king looks up, an evil grin on his face. He knew what that meant. His son would be in very vulnerable state, and there was a rumor about his little 'boy toy' who basically had the ex-prince's heart. To take him out would mean the young man would crumble to pieces. Atem's father was to pay for what he did, but his son will do just fine.

Starting with breaking his spirit.

He pulls a pin from inside his cloak and picks the locks with ease and escapes. 'This might be fun.'

~XxX~

Atem watches from a distance as he overlooks his father's preparation for his burial. Priest Seto was the best at this job and his family came from a long line of priests. Seto knew what he was doing and Atem trusted him.

The Pharaoh trusted him.

His coronation wouldn't be until his father was buried and on his way with the other kings before him. Atem nods to himself in acceptance and turns to leave, his red cape flowing as he did, a signature move he was always able to pull off.

"Pharaoh."

That title still stung.

He turns and looks to the priest prepping his father's body, he doesn't even turn to look at the new king as he talks. Taking the organs from the body and placing them in golden urns, to be buried with the body.

"Listen, I don't agree with everything you do, but you're my king now and I must respect and stand by the decisions you make. That Includes your preferences in love."

Atem raises a brow to that. "What do you mean?"

"You and that kid, Yugi. I can't tell you what to do, but you Just need to be careful." He removes the heart and placed in the urn. Then he tried to cut the skull open for the brain. "My family has served yours for many years. If someone wants to get to you, they will start with those close to you. Just watch your back."

Atem smiles at the priest taking care of his past father. "Thank you, Seto."

"Just know, I'll be watching you very closely."

~XxX~

Yugi looks at the ceremony from a distance. Pharaoh Akhnamkanon was being put to rest in his assigned tomb inside a pyramid. It was built when he was born, just like Atem's was. In years' time, decades later, Atem will be buried there.

He noticed something his lover's eyes, though and it scared him. They seemed dark, like something was taking over. Darkness was in his heart, souls and it was very Atem was changing. Anger, rage, and resentment was taking over. He was putting up a wall and only Yugi could penetrate it.

He was the light keeping Atem's dark side in check.

~XxX~

Isis stands next to the new king of Egypt as she watches the ceremony take place. He stands at the balcony, waving to his people. Isis couldn't help but smile proudly. Despite his father passing only a week ago, he pulled himself up and did what he had to do. Yes, he was still grieving but his people needed him, and he couldn't let them down.

Coronation Day. Behind that small smile and wave, she could see it in his eyes. When she looked to the door way of the throne, she saw Yugi and worry in his eyes confirmed that she wasn't just imagining things.

Atem seemed darker, colder.

Her necklace starts to glow. 'A vision. Now?'

Someone was in the palace rafters, running around watching them. And he was going to make an attempt on the young king's life. She takes a step closer to Seto, pulling on his sleeve as he comes closer and whispers in his ear. His eyes go wide. When he hears her words.

"My necklace showed me something. The prince is in trouble."

Yugi catches a shadow over him, running from a top. He knew someone was here, watching and looking, but for what? What did he want? Yugi takes careful steps in the directing he goes.

'What is he…" Isis and Seto look at Yugi confused as he wanders the room, watching the ceiling. Then it registered. 'He sees something.'

Yugi stops where right under the person in the rafters. When he looks forward to see where he was looking, his eyes narrowed to see the throne before him. Five feet away. Yugi's eyes go wide. 'No… Pharaoh.'

Atem starts his walk to where his father once sits, that's when Yugi came out of nowhere and tackles Atem to the ground. They both slide across the floor.

"Yugi? What did…" He looks over to see a poisoned dart landing where he would have been sitting.

He holds the boy in his arms as Seto stands in front of them, making commands. "Find him! His sentence shall be the Millennium Trial!"

That was something knew. 'Millennium Trials? What was that, exactly?'

~XxX~

"Your family destroyed mine." The thief king smirks as he adorns himself in gold jewelry and clothes buried with the past king. He finds the ex-pharaoh's DiaDhank and adorns it on his left arm. His guardians were his to control.

Even though he had the guardians of the past king, he also had a monster that his people of the Village of Kul Elna had manifested from the darkness of their hearts. It manifested into a creature but now he had something he could summon it with. Now, he just needed a Millennium item. This would help him in getting all seven, then he could release the dark one and get his revenge for what the Pharaoh's father did to his home.

He leaves the tomb in style, dragging a sarcophagus behind him.

He looks to the palace, smirking. 'I know exactly where to find one."

~XxX~

Atem tries to take a step in front of Yugi, only for him to be pushed back behind him as they watch the attempted murderer is brought before the seven wielders of the items. Yugi was to make sure no more harm would come to the new king. The people needed Atem more than Atem needed him.

A stone slab was brought in, indicating the trial to begin, though Atem had never seen this happen before, and it honestly scared him.

The ring glows in the direction of the convicted man, a darkness lurking inside his heart.

The eye was used to one the mind of the convicted, and something was found

The scale was used to measure the evil and good in his heart. It was imbalanced.

Next was the key used to unlock his mind and bring the monster forward.

"Yugi. You need to go, it's not safe for you here."

Yugi shakes his head. He was in disbelief at what was just summoned from the man's heart. So, did this mean everyone had a dark side? Did it determine how strong the monster was depending on your dark side?

Thank the gods that Seto used his rod to seal the monster in a stone tablet. Gone but not forgotten.

The man, however couldn't handle the trial and passed out. He was then dragged to the dungeon where his main trial would be decided and how to go about the man. '

To attempt a king's life would be certain death, but the darkness was supposable gone. How true was that? Was he really saved.'

"Pharaoh!"

Atem looks down the hall to see his father's sarcophagus slide towards him. Added salt to the wound when the white haired boy took a seat on it, staring the new king down. "So, the rumors were true. You do have a Lover of the same gender."

"Leave the young one out of this." He glares at the thief, shoving Yugi behind him and taking him into his arms in a protective manner. "What do you want? State your name!"

"Revenge, and a Millennium item. I just found the one I wanted, but I don't want it now, not yet." The thief king uses his DiaDhank to summon a monster. "I want you to suffer first, for what your father did. I call forth the Winged Sage Falcos."

"You raided my father's last resting place, stole his DiaDhank, and used his personal guardian." Atem was basically seething as he looks at the beast before him. "You will pay dearly for that!"

"You're not my target right now, Pharaoh!" The thief smirks. "To break a king, is to take the ones out closes to him."

He didn't realize what he meant until it was too late. He sent his attacking monster behind the Pharaoh and targeted the young boy.

Only the blow never came.

Seto had called forth his own monster to protect the young boy. "I told you, Pharaoh. I'll stand by you, no matter what. That includes him."

'I'm not strong enough yet. I need to call forth Diabound but I'm not strong enough without an Item." He looks at the keepers of the items and counts the weakest link as Mahad, keeper of the ring. If he defeated him in a duel, he would get his ring.

In the slaughter of his village, the people there had created a being feeding off of hate, anger and darkness. This was known as the Diabound. The best way to make him stronger would be to have an item. A creation of that exact darkness.

He would have to get Mahad alone, in order to get it.

He sends another attack at Seto's monster, clouding up the hall in kicked up sand, and allowing him to escape without being seen. Making away with the Pharaoh Akhnamkanon DiaDhank.

~XxX~

Review please? Love you guys. Thanks.


	7. Darker Times To Come

Fear. That's what you call it. When you feel completely venerable and nothing you can think or say can change it. It was one thing to mess with himself personally, but to bring those close to him into it was a completely coward move. If he truly had a problem with the royal family, his attacks should have been directed at him, but they weren't.

They were directed at the one person that didn't have a guardian to protect himself, since he wasn't part of the royal court… officially.

And Seto saved him, after being so against the teen, but in the end he saved Yugi's life. Atem couldn't repay that debt if he tried.

When the thief escaped, he made an odd comment about the items being born of darkness and evil. Apparently, or the Pharaoh Akhnamkanon, the previous King and Atem's father, had ordered an attack on the village to make the sacrifice of ninety-nine people to forge them.

'Your father was evil, Pharaoh. And his blood runs in your veins.'

The thief king's words taunted him, ripping him apart from the inside out. He was having frequent nightmares and terrors. Waking up in sweat as these vivid dreams showed of what happened in the small village…

And what could happen to Yugi, if he didn't become part of the royal court. An advisor was out of the question since there was no room and he wasn't chosen by the gods to be one of them. No. he had a more important role. He had to marry him, and if the gods accepted, he would be granted a DiaDhank.

It was private, but the gods accepted the Pharaoh's choice in a mate, he was given a DiaDhank. Only it read blank. No carvings, maybe they would find out later who his protector would be?

~XxX~

Atem shot up in bed, breathing heavy and sweating. Another dream, another nightmare. Just like all the others, death, dying, blood, and lost souls. And Mahad and Yugi were the next ones taken to the darkness.

That was until he saw Mahad's stone glowing. His father gave him a small lesson on how to call forth your guardian and how the stones glow for their own unique mage keeper. He was in a duel with someone. And he had a guess with who. That thief picked him out with the rest. He made it clear he wanted his ring.

The he noticed Yugi was gone too. Missing from his spot on the bed and he could only guess who he was with, and with all the kicked up sand and crumbing ruins in the distance, he could tell where the duel was taking place.

Atem leaves the palace and heads in the direction where Mahad's shrine is, hoping that maybe Yugi or someone activated by accident. Disappointment follows as he finds Mana in tears, instead, worried.

"I'm scared, Pharaoh." She puts he face in her hands. "I'm scared for his life."

"Come on. We need to go, now!" he helps mana to her feet. He needed her and if anything happened, she could at least call forth a spell. His heart is telling his where he can find the two, mounting his horse, and takes off from the palace.

His DiaDhank actives on its own will as Slyfer, The Sky Dragon takes form and flies off. Then the carving of the dragon had vanished from the gold stone on his arm.

The Gods wouldn't let them down. They heard their prayers almost a year ago and they delivered.

Yugi and him were meant to be, and the gods had sent Slyfer to protect his better half. He was Yugi's chosen protector.

"Thank you."

~XxX~

Mahad was losing bad. Maybe transferring his life energy to his servant protector wasn't the best idea, but Diabound had to be stop. This self-proclaimed king wanted his ring, and for him to get would be over his dead body.

Illusion Magician. The chosen protector from the Gods. This monster protected his life, and he was going to do the same.

The thief king senses someone behind him, and he knew who it was, not even having to turn around. "The Pharaoh to scared to face me, so he sent his better half?"

"Not exactly." He looks his DiaDhank as a symbol glows on it. Taking form of a snake of some kind with two mouths. "I'm showing him where to find you."

Yugi was wreck less but everything came at a reason. Didn't matter if his life ended here and called to duel. It would last long enough for Atem to get here, Mana was with him no doubt, and the seven keepers of the items would eventual catch up to him.

He now shared his life with Atem, and half the kingdom. What kind of king would he be if he wasn't willing to lay down his life for his people?

Mahad looked past his opponent to see who was standing there. Yugi wasn't the person who usually needed to be saved. He had a very strong side. Diligent and very observant. He saw him shuffling his feet through the sand, never picking them up from the ground. Yugi was educated on this place. Sacred train temple of the mages. There were traps everywhere in this place.

And the thief king had just stepped on one, and that activated others.

~XxX~

Mana and Atem dismount the horse and look at the entrance of the sacred temple of mages. He wasn't going to get away with what he has done. Atem goes to enter only to have mana yank him back

Mana waves her wand as a falcon "I summon my falcon, Anzu! Warn the other priests! We need their help!"

~XxX~

There was nothing more he could do. He wasn't going to win and this thief had made it so the pendulums were swinging in his favor. His energy was weak, his life force was drained. He couldn't dodge another attack that this monster was dealing, and with the Diabound growing stronger from the hatred in his opponent's heart, he didn't have the life-force to keep going at it.

And there was a pendulum ready to swing right into him. Ready to kill him.

In a desperate move to keep himself alive, he infused his life force with his sacred monster, bonding with it, and abandoning his body. With one swift attack the DiaBound is struck down.

The millennium ring falls to the floor and the thief grabs it and makes his swift exit. Running past the Pharaoh and mounting his horse. 'Time to pick my next target. The Pharaoh has to be last.'

Atem lets the thief go, more concerned for his friend at the moment, however Mahad is no longer a mage, but part of his protector.

"Mahad! No!" She falls to her knees in a despair and in tears. "What happened!?" Atem demanded.

"I had to seal myself with my monster to stop his. It worked." Mahad smiles before being sealed into a tablet of stone. "Pharaoh! Yugi! My soul is your eternal guardian."

Speaking of Yugi.

"And you!" Atem approaches his better half in frustration and rage. "What were you doing out here!? Answer me, Yugi!"

"I came out here to help you! You may not realize it, but I'm part of your life now, so your people and kingdom are a part of mine. And this guy is endangering you, me and everyone around us. Your kingdom, our kingdom lies on the line!" Yugi narrows his eyes. "And I was the one who called Slyfer to show you where to go, and the gods gave you that dream for the same reason!"

"I didn't know… I…"

"We all lost a dear friend today, and arguing is just going to split us apart. We need to get back to the palace immediately and speak with the other priests. Decide what we need to do and go from there." Yugi looks out to the desert. "We can't risk a search now, it's dark and he could be anywhere. He knows the sands here and that leaves us at a disadvantage."

"Even worse now that he has a millennium item." Atem looks to his puzzle. "I don't know much about them, but they all seem to link somehow. Him having one could be his undoing… or our downfall."

~XxX~

The thief king washed himself in a river bank of off the Nile. Soaking his feet as he looks over the item in his possession. Now, he had to come up with a plan for the other six.

He places it around his neck, as it glows. The initiation that it accepted its new wielder.

His DiaBound was destroys by Mahad but could be called forth again later, and this item would help improve on the power monster that was already feeding on dark energy from him. Now it had dark souls of those who were used to create the ring to feed off of as well.

The necklace wasn't his pain priority, and even if it was, it had the ability to show the wearer vision of things that might happen what you might not be able to see. Isis might actually see him looking into her necklace and he couldn't blow his cover like that. She would see him when he wanted her to see him.

Also, he had to make each one turn on each other, cause conflict within the court, split them, divide and conquer.

The key would be very easy to take, his DiaBound could strike Shada down easily. One he had a second item. The key would be the third to grab.

What about the eye? It was linked to the mind and he could very easily manipulate someone like that. He was good at mind games.

Come to think of it, the chosen one for the eye looked very familiar… when his village was attacked! He was the man leading the invading army. He killed his people and only family. He was the Ex-Pharaoh's brother.

When he met him in the palace, he sensed he had dark tendencies. He could be the key to split everyone apart. He would be the wedge to drive everyone apart and min them against one another. He would access his mind right now using the ring to penetrate his mind silently. Wouldn't start messing around in there until he got some leverage against him.

The thief king stands and closed his eyes. He then focused his energy into the ring.

he sees a lot, and most it is just despicable acts and ideas. This man had done more wrong than right. An abandoned son, and s lot of anger and rage directed toward his late brother, Atem, and Atem's beloved.

He was the perfect candidate.

He opens his eyes and smirked. Aknadin was the reason he lost his family, now he would be the reason Atem lost his.


End file.
